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mastering them before they could be relieved, cut
them all to pieces, and brought me off. Under
the shelter of this party, we made good our retreat
to the village, but we lost above three hundred men,
and were glad to make off from the village too, for
the enemy were very much too strong for us.

Returning thence towards the camp, we fell foul
with two hundred Crabats, who had been upon
the plundering account. We made ourselves some
amends upon them for our former loss, for we
showed them no mercy; but our misfortunes were
not ended, for we had but just despatched those
Crabats, when we fell in with three thousand im-
perial horse, who, on the expectation of the afore-
said convoy, were sent out to secure them.

All I could do, I could not persuade rny men to
stand their ground against this party; so that, find-
ing they would run away in confusion, I agreed to
make off, and facing to the right, we went over a
large common at full trot, till at last fear, which
always increases in a flight, brought us to a plain
flight, the enemy at our heels. I must confess I was
never so mortified in my life ; it was to no purpose
to turn head, no man would stand by us, we run
for life, and a great many we left by the way, who
were either wounded by the enemy's shot, or else
could not keep rape with us.

At last, having got over the common, which was
near two miles, we came to a lane. One of our
captains, a Saxon by country, and a gentleman of a
good fortune, alighted at the entrance of the lane,
and with a bold heart faced about, shot his own
horse, and called his men to stand by him and de-
fend the lane. Some of his men halted, and we
rallied about six hundred men, which we posted as
well as we could, to defend the pass; but the enemy
charged us with great fury.